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OB1DAn and the HERMIT: An Eaftern Tale 
VIRTUE alone is Happineſs below ; 
4. And all our Knowledge is our ſelves to know, 


| ARLY inthe Morning, Obidab, the Son of Menſinab, 
1 left the Carvanſera, and purſued his Journey 


through the Plains of India; r with 
Reſt, animated with Hope, and incited with Deſire, he walk 
ed ſwiftly forward over the Vallies and ſaw the Hills gra- 
dually riſing before him. As he paſſed along, bis Ears were 
delighted with the Songs of beautiful Birds, & ſpringled with 
| Dew proceeding from Groves of Spices; he ſometime 
contemplated the towering Height of the Ceder which ador- 
Ined the Hills, and ſometimes caugh gentle Fragrance of the 
Flowers which enamelled the Plains; thus all his Senſes} 
were gratified, and Care entirely baniſhed from his Heart. 
In this Manner he continued his Journey till the Sun ap- 
Iproached his meridian; and the 12 Heat preyed up- 
* his Strength, he then looked carefully round 4 to 


: 
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diſcover ſome more agreable and ſhady Path, On his right 
hand he ſaw a Grove, that ſeemed to wave its Shades, asþ 
a Sign of Invitation; he entered it, and found the Coolneſs] 
and Verdure irreſiſtibly pleaſant, He did not, however, 
forget whither he was travelling, but found a narrow Way 
© bordered with Flowers, which a ing to have the ſam 
Direction with. the main Road, 14 eaſed that, by this 
Iba 7 Experiment, he had found Means to unite Pleaſure 
with his Buſineſs, and to gain the Rewards of Diligence, 
I] without ſuffering its Fatigues, He therefore, for a Time 
{till continued to walk without the leaſt Remiſſion of hi 
Ardour, except that he was ſometimes tempted to ſtop by 
I] the Muſic of the Birds, whom the Heat had aſſembled in 
"Fj the Shade; and fometimes amuſed himſelf with plucking 
Iſche Flowers which grew on either Side, or the Fruits that 
hung upon the Branches, At laſt the green Path began to 
decline from its firſt Direction, and to wind among Hill 
and Thickets, cooled with Fountains and murmuring with 
Iſche Falls of Water, Here Obidab pauſed for a Time, ani 
began to conſider whether it were ſafe for him to forſ; 
jay longer the known and open Road; but remembering 
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that the Heat was now in its greateſt Violence, and that the 
Plain was duſty and N reſolved to purſue the new 
Path, which he fuppoſed only to make a few Meanders, in 
compliance with the Varieties of the Ground, and to end 
at laſt in the common Road. 14 
Having thus calmed his Sollicitude, he renewed his Pace, 
though he ſuſpected he was not gaining Ground, The un- 
eaſineſs of his Mind inclined bim to lay hold on every new 
Object, and gave Way to every Senſation that might ſooth 
or divert him, Thus the Hours paſſed away N eee 
his Deviations had perplexed his Memory, and he knew] 
not towards what Point to travel, He ſtood penſive andi 
confuſed, afraid to go forward, leſt he ſhould go wrong, 
vet conſcious that the "I'ime of loitering was now paſſed. ! 
hile he was thus tortured with Uncertainty, the Sky! 
was overſpread with Clouds, the Day vaniſhed from before 
him, and a ſudden Tempeſt gathered round his Head, He 
was now rouſed from his Danger to a quick and painful 
Remembrance of his Folly; he now ſaw how Happmes is 
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loft when Eaſe is conſulted, & lamented the unmanly Impa- 0 
tience that prompted him to ſeek Shelter ifi the Grove, N We 
deſpiſed the perty Curioſity that led him on from Trifle to] terr 
Trifle; While he was thus reflecting, the Air grew blacker, | | MW Cor 
and a Clap of Thunder broke his Meditation. He now reſol-;} tot 


ved to do what remained yet in his Power, to tread back the] in 8 
Ground which he had paſſed, and try to find ſome Iſſue, 
where the Wood might open into the Plain, He proſtrated 
himſelf on the Ground, and commended his Life to the not 
ord of Nature. He roſe with Confidence and Tranquil-;} we 
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ty, and preſſed on with his Sword in his Hand, for the | ther 
Beaſt of the Defert were in Motion, and on every Hand to f 
were heared the mingled Howls of Rage, Fear, and Ra- whi 
age; all the Horrors of Darkneſs ſurrounded him; the pro 
Winds roared in the Woods, and the Lorrents tumbled! and 


rom the Hills. | WTR — 
Thus forlorn and diſtreſſed, he wandered * the 


zild without knowing whither he was going, or whether he 
ras every Moment drawing nearet to Satety or Deſtructi- ly a 
1. At length not Fear but Labour began to overcome ely 
im; his Breath grew ſhort, and his Knees trembled, an ®thrc 
uf x 
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he was on the Point of lying down in reſignation to his Fate, 
when he beheld, thro” the Brambles, the Glimmer of a 
Taper. He advanced towards the Light, and finding it 
proceeded from the Cottage of a Hermit, he called humbly | 
at the Door, and obtained Admiſſion. The old Man ſet 
| before him ſuch Proviſions as he had collected fot himſelf, 
| on which Obidah fed with Eagerneſs and Gratitude. 
When the Repaſt was over, Lell me, ſaid the Hermit, 
by what Chance thou haſt been brought hither ? Obidah 
then related all the Occurrences of his Jou without 
| any Palliation. Son, ſaid the Hermit, let the Errors and 
Þ Follies, the Dangers and Eſcapes of this Day, fink deep 
| into thine Heart ; remember, my Son, that human Life | 
| is the Joutney of a Day. We riſe in the Morning of 
| Youth, full of Vigour, and full of Expectation; we ſet. 
forward with Spirit and Hope, with Gaiety and Deligehce, ' 
and travel on a while in the ſtraight Road of Piety, towards 
| the Manſions of Reſt, In a ſhort Time we temit our Fer- 
vour, and endeayour to find ſome Mitigation of our Duty, 
and ſome more eaſy Means of obtaining the fame End. 
We then relzx our Vigour, and reſolve no longer to be | 
terrifted at Crimes at a Diſtance, but rely upon our own : 
Conſtancy, and venture to aproach what we reſolve never 
to touch; We thus enter the Bowers of Eaſe, and repoſe 
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in the Shades of Security. Here the Heart ſoftens, and 
Vigilance ſublides ; we are then willing to enquire whether 
another Advance cannot be made, and whether we triay* 
not at laſt turn our Eyes upon the Gardens of Pleaſure; 
Jwe approach them with Scruple and Heſitation, we enter 
them, but enter timorous and trembling, and always hope' 
to paſs through them without loſing the Road of Virtue, 
which we, for a while, keep in our Sight, and to which we 
propoſe to return, But Temptation ſucceeds Temptation, 
and one compliance prepares us for Another; we in Time 
loſe the Happineſs of Innocence, and ſolace our Diſquiet 
with ſenſual Gratifications. By Degrees we let fall the 
Remembrance of our Original Intention, and quit the on- 
y adequate Object of rational Deſire, Fe entangle o 
Alves in Buſineſs, immerge ourſelves in Buxury, and rov 
through the Labyrinths of Inconſtancy, till the Darkneſ* 
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obſtruct our Way. We then look back upon ourſelves 
with Horror, with Sorrow, with Repentance; and wiſh, 
but too often vainly wiſh, that we had not forſaken the 
Ways of Virtue, Happy are they, my Son, who ſhall learn 
from thy Example, not to deſpair, but ſhall remember, that 
though the Day is paſt, and their Strength is waſted, there 
yet remains one 
never Hopeleſs; nor fiticere Endeavours ever unaſſiſted, 
but the Wanderer may at laſt return after all his Errors 
and he, who implores Strength Courage from above, ſhall 
find Danger and Difficulty give way before him. Go now, 
my Son, to thy R 


begin a new thy Journey and thy Life. 
The Reader will eaſily perceive that the Intent of the 
m_— is to point out the Miſtakes, Follies, and Sins 
whic en fall into through the Weakneſs and corrupt 
Tendency of their Heart, in order, if poſſible, to put ſome 
7 conſidering the End of their Exiſtence and the Extent 
of that Salvation offered us thro' JesUs CHRIST; 
hielt if rightly attended to will lead us from worldly Tem- 
Pers, will deliver us from the Folly of our Paſſions, the 


8 d, the true Fountain of real Good. This being 
true Point of View, in which every Chriſtian is to be- 
Weid himſelf. He is to overlook the poor Profits, the vain 
and empty Honours of 
Qreature, thro his'natural Corruption falling into a State 
LoF-endleG. Miſery; but by the Mercy of God, called to a 


Lor old Age begins to invade us, and Diſeaſe and Anxiety | 


ffort to be made, that Reformation is 


8 ſe; commit thy-ſelf to the Care of 
Omnipotence, and, when the Morning calls again to Toil, 


y.of our Nature, the Power of evil Syfirits, and unite 


ife and conſider himſelf as a 
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ndition of everlaſting Happirieſfſss. 3 2 
ul ghe Precepts of the Goſpel, and the concurring T el- 
Mony of wiſe and good Men in all Ages center in theſe 
o great Truths, viz. the deplorable 8 of hu- 
man Nature and the Capacity its put into of a new Birth 
mand thrd' IE SVS CHRIST our Saviour, To theſe great 
ruth the truly Wiſe have in all Ages bore their Teftimo- 
my; more dpecially- when humbl 

1 th, then — — their various Sentiments, An- 
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by the Approach 
and Inter eſts we find Chriſtianity producing its 
oper Effects, all good People agreeing that their B/ 
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" Bufinefs as Chriſtians is to know how all that they do and 
all that they have, may be made one continual Sacrifice and 
Serviceof Rags 90 Obedience to God and flowings out 
of pure Love to Mankind, | ; 

hat pious, learned Man Biſhop Taylor, Chaplain to 
King Charles the Firſt, in his Dedication to a Diſcourſe on 
the Liberty. of 4 tug rinted in London 1702, ap- 
* pears to have had a clear ro pect of what muſt be the 12 
n is I nuine Effect of the Doctrine and Power which our ble 
ed, Saviour, came to communicate to Mankind, even that un- 


rs J Wexprefſible Love which br pan, Sd eace and Goodwill to 
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hall every Individual knows of no Enemys, but in IRS 
W MCnrsT embraces with brotherly Affection the whole Cre, 
: of ation, He expreſſes himſelf in theſe Words Page 3d and 4th 
oil, Wc As contrary as Cruelty is to Mercy, Tyranny to Charity; 

«ſo is War and Bloodſhed to the Męekneſs and Gentleneſy 
the * of the Chriſtian Religion, I had often thought, /ays he 
zins] again, of the Propheſy, © That in the Goſpel, our Swords 
upt ſhould be turned into Plowſhares, and our Spears into 
Melt Pruning-Hooks. I knew that no Tittle ſpoken by God's 
tent Spirit could return unperformed and in effectual; and Iwasf 
13 certain, that ſuch was the excellency of Chriſt's Doc- 
em- 


«rrine, that if Men would obey it, Chriſtians ſhould never 


war one againſt another. 


Another ſtrong Teſtimony to the ſuperiour Excellencyi 
df the Goſpel-Love and to the Emptineſs and Vanity of al 
orldly Enjoyments is given by Sir John Maſan, who the 
Put 63 Years old at his Death, yet lived and flouriſhed in 
Whe Reign of four Princes viz. © th. Edward the th. 
Queen Mary and Elizabeth and was Privy Counſellor to 
{hem all, and an Eye Witneſs of the various Revolutions] 
End Viciflitudes of thoſe Times, Towards his latter End 
Peing on his Death-Bed, he called his Clark and Steward, 
nd ſpoke thus to them, Lo here have I lived: to ſee hve 
Princes and have been Privy-Counſellor to four of hm: 
I have ſeen the moſt remarkable Obſervables in foreign} 
Parts, and have been preſent at moſt Tranſactions for 30 
Years together and I haye learned this after ſo many Tear 
Experience, that Seriouſneſs is the greateſt Wikdom, Tem: 
perance. the beſt Phyſic, and a good Conſcience the del 
ate ; and were ] to live again | would change” the Cœurt 
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1 _ er. my Privy-Counſeltor's Buſtle, for an Her-' 
| 1 and the whole Life I lived in the Palace] 
Hons yment' of God in the Chappel ; all i 


the forſake me, heſides my God, my Duty and 


my Prayers, 85 

ae Walfngham is alfo a rem e Inſtance of 
Ide ſame Kind, he was a Man of very great Note in Queen 
| EEzabeth's Time, towards the Concluſion of his Days, in 
[z Letter to his Fellow - Secretary B . hen Lord Trea- 
curer of England; he writes thus, © We have lived enough 
I* to ont Country, our Fortunes, our Sovereign? Ee 
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Time we begin ive to our-ſelyes, to our God. 
nch N 8 bn for ſome Gourt-Drol to viſit, 
Y and try P. him, Ab, faid he, while we laugh, all 
| things areſerious round about us: God is ſerious, W den he 
— ded us and hath Patience towards us ; Chriſt is ſeri- 
us when he dieth for us; the Holy-Ghoſt is ſerious, when 
| Far firiveth with us; the whole Creation 1s ſerious in ſerv-|| 
ling Gop and us: They are ſerious in Hel} and in Heaven. 
Land ſhall a Man that þath one Foot in his Grave jeſt and 


a | Piows Au- 
nai now , . &, 
Ir, who the exalted] 
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um, of that Redemption to 
or fel intenſely 
intenſely 
To mar, T; thoſe of 
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for a Cloifter, my Privy-Counfellor* $ Buſtle, for an fer- 
$mit's Retirement, and the whole Life I lived in the _ 
for an Hour's 1 of God in the Cha _ 

ake uty 


the Hons forſs me, heſides my God, my 
m ers. 
Kocret g Walfingham is alfo a remarkable Inſtanoe of 


the ſame Kind, 2 1 was a Man of very great Note in Queen 
| Elkzabeth's Time, towards the Ooae uſion of his Days, in 
i Letter to his F ellaw-Secretary Burleigh, then Lord T l 
turer of England, he writes thus, We have lived N 
e to onr Country, our Fe ortunes, our Sovereign : [t is 
Time we begin to blive to our-ſelyes, and to our God. 
{yd ving Occaſion for ſome Court-Droll to viſit, 
* him, Ah, ſaid he, while we lau , all 
3 round about us: God is ſerious, w en be 
oath us and hath Patience towards us; Chriſt i isſeri- 
us when he dieth for us; the Holy-Ghoſt is ſerious, hen 
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ling Gop and us: They are ſerious in Hell and in Heaven. 


[And ſhall a Man that hath one Foot in his Grave jeſt and 


. ug 
u ſhall now condude in the Words of a late- Pious Au- 
; chor, who appears to have had a deep Senſe of the exalted 


he ſtriveth with us; the whole Creation is ſerious, in ſerv- 


Pee of the Soul of Man, the E Enemies that fur- 
und him, and of the Dignity of that Redemption to 
Which he is called viz, 
or Jeſs [eng bent infernal Powers 

thoſe of Light, their End to 
ene is here ! ---- Awake; Awake 
8855 Thought ; * 2 expand thy >] 

take the vaſt : It denies 


IEG 
3: 
2 


e 


the N. f 77055 t. Two wa Worlds, 
1 45 Name of Greg wo rring 


Nor Europe x Ard warring W 
more mounted 1 the Wing 


| Pun y Wings 72 bo and Zeal, 
1 75 hong er this Brand of Strife; | 
all---- But rande for 75 


| ? No; in 
in Man's. His ſingle Int'reft 
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